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the Great War of to-day. The first step was by
far the hardest, for Drake had to convert the Queen
and Howard to his own revolutionary views. He
at last succeeded; and on the 7th of July sailed for
Corunna, where the Armada had rendezvoused
after being dispersed by a storm.

Every man afloat knew that the hour had come.
Yet Elizabeth, partly on the score of expense,
partly not to let Drake snap her apron-strings
completely, had kept the supply of food and even
of ammunition very short; so much so that Drake
knew he would have to starve or else replenish from
the Spanish fleet itself. As he drew near Corunna
on the 8th, the Spaniards were again reorganizing.
Hundreds of perfectly useless landlubbers, shipped
at Lisbon to complete the absurdly undermanned
ships, were being dismissed at Corunna. On the
9th, when Sidonia assembled a council of war to
decide whether to put to sea or not, the English
van was almost in sight of the coast. But then
the north wind flawed, failed, and at last chopped
round. A roaring sou'wester came on; and the
great strategic move was over.

On the 12th the fleet was back in Plymouth
replenishing as hard as it could. Howard behaved
to perfection. Drake worked the strategy and